pruuu iu nuvc mem KJJUW one anoiner. nut mother said hardly a word, although she smiled shyly and pleasantly. She would never consent to go to the Grahams with me. She always told me that she was " too busy." And presently she lost all opportunity to see the American home which I had discovered on our street.
For the Grahams moved at last from the house. A tailor who struggled to maintain a family of eight took possession' of the first floor. A negro family moved into the cellar. The second floor was taken by a huckster and his wife and children. The little grey house lost its trimness, its neatness. It grew grimy. It became ragged as if it were weary. The little grey house was swallowed up in Soho. I never saw Miss Graham come into our street again. But the old soldier came one [62]
